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coffee/' he replied. " It is by count of berries that
we reckon greatness here." I have never come
across this standard of measurement anywhere else,
and suppose that it must be peculiar to the Druzes.
The expression " father of," meaning " endowed
with/' or " owner of/' is common to all Arabic-
speaking peoples, but it sounds comic to the for-
eigner when he first hears it used,
I spent a restless night on a row of chairs in the
middle of the sheikh's guest-chamber, as the pile of
mattresses which had been spread for me was too
fully tenanted for comfort, and returned to Damas-
cus the following day with Parfit. We were ad-
miring the view of the city from the platform which
had been specially built for the Kaiser on his recent
visit to Syria and Palestine, when we were greeted
by a tall, bearded stranger who turned out to be
Dr. Usher, of the American Mission at Van, who
was returning to his headquarters. When he
heard that I was making for Baghdad, he sug-
gested that we should travel together as far as
Diarbekir, where I could get a raft to float me down
the Tigris to Mosul, This was quite a new idea, and
rather attractive. Diarbekir was at that time
almost as inaccessible a place to the ordinary
traveller as any in Asia, and Parfit strongly advised
me not to miss the chance of being escorted there
by a man who spoke Turkish fluently and was so
widely known and respected in those wild parts.
In the end I thankfully accepted the offer, though I
felt that I was departing a little from my original
plan, and should see less of the Arabs than I had
hoped. On the other hand, I rather welcomed the
prospect of seeing Mosul, which I should otherwise
have missed, and did not mind how I got across,